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laughable confusion in expressing them. He was His very much what the French call tin etourdi, and jealousy from vanity and an eager desire of being conspicuous wherever he was, he frequently talked carelessly without knowledge of the subject, or even without thought. His person was short, his countenance coarse and vulgar, his deportment that of a scholar awkwardly affecting the easy gentleman. Those who were in any way distinguished, excited envy in him to so ridiculous an excess, that the instances of it are hardly credible. When accompanying two beautiful young ladies1 with their mother on a tour in France, he was seriously angry that more attention was paid to them than to him ; and once at the exhibition of the Fantoccini in London, when those who sat next him observed with what dexterity a puppet was made to toss a pike, he could not bear that it should have such praise, and exclaimed with some warmth, "Pshaw! I can do it better myself."2
He, I am afraid, had no settled system of any sort, so that his conduct must not be strictly scrutinized ; but his affections were social and generous, and when he had money he gave it away very liberally. His desire of imaginary consequence predominated over his attention to truth. When he began to rise into notice, he said he had a brother who was Dean of Durham,8 a fiction so
1  Miss Hornecks, one of whom is  now married to Henry Bunbury, Esq. and the other to Colonel Gwyn.
2  He went home with Mr.  Burke to supper;  and broke his shin by attempting to exhibit to the company how much better he could jump over a stick than the puppets.
8 I am willing to hope that there may have been some VOL. li.                                                       G